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An E PI STLE to F AvIA, 


o Fight of two Pindarick Odes on 
the Spleen and J. __ | 


Vina b a Lady ber Him. 


Lavi 15 to you wich Safety I 1 A | 
F This Verſe, the ſecret Failing of your Friend, HE. 18 
To your good Nature I ſecurely truſt, 5 | 
Who know, that to conceal, is to be juſt, 
The Muſe, like wretched Maids by Love undone, 


From Feiends, Acqualntance, and the — would run ; 
A 3 Confei 5 
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2 POEMS oi ſtveral Occaſions. * 

= Conſcious of Folly, fears arrending Shame, | . 

Fl Fears the cenſorivus World, and Loſs af Fame. Ne £0 | 

it Some Confident hy Chance the finde, (ho fes 

il Pity the Fools, whom Love or Verſe undo) TAS 

| | > Whoſe fond Compaſſion Tobths her in the sia, 5 
And fers her on to venture onct again. 

Sure, in the better Ages of old Time, 

[ 

ö 

| 
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Nor Poetry nr Love was thought a crime if 
From Heav'n they both the Gods beſt Gifts were ſent, 


* 


Divinely perfect both, and innocent. 
Then were bad Poets and looſe e Loves not known; 
None felt a Warmth which they might bluſh to own» 
| | Beneath cool Shades our happy Fathers la, 
| And ſpent in pure untainted Joys the Day : 
U Artleſs their Loves, artleſs their Numbers were, 3 ö 


4 While Nature fimply dick in bork appear, EE OR: © 


1 Nor could the Cenſor or the Critick fear. | 
= Pleas'd to be pleas d; they took what Hetven bellowa, | 
1 Nor were too curious of the given. Gt. £1 
1 At lengrh, like Indians fond bf fancy'd Toys, 

= We loſt being happy, to be tiwughti more wiſe. 


[1 In one curs d Age, to puniſh Verſe and Sin, 
= Criticks and Hat g-mtn, both at anch, dame in. 
Wit and the Laws had both the fame ill Fate, 


And partial Tyrants ſway'd in either State 1 
Ill-natur d Cenſure would be ſure to damn — 


An Alien- wit of independent Fame, | 
While Bays grown old, and harden'd in Offence; 


Was Sox oh to wire on in Spies of AF „ | 4 


POEMS on ſeberal Octafions. 
| Back'd by his Friends, th* Invader brought along 
© | A Crow of foreign Words into our Tongue, 
W win and enſlave the free · born Engliſh Song; 
Stil the prevailing Faction propt his Tbrone, 
And t& Hur Volumes let his Plays run . 
Then a lewi Tide of Verſe, with vicious gs. 
Broke in upon tae Morals of the Age. N 
The Stage (whoſe Art was once the Mind to move 
. To noble Daring, and to vertuous Love) 
Precept, with Pleaſure mix d, uo more profeſt, : 
But dealt in double Meaning bawdy Jeſt : 
n. The ſhoc king Sounds offend the bluſhing Fair, 
And drive em ſrom the guilty Theatre. 
Ye wretched Bards! from whom theſe Ills have ſprung, 
Whom the avenging Powers have ſpar 'd too long, 
Well may you fear the Blow will ſurely come, | 
3 Your Sodom has no Ten t' avert its Doom; 
Unleſs the Fair ARDEL 14 will alone 225 ” 
To Heav*n for all the guilty Tribe atone ; : whe | 
Nor can Ten Saints do more than ſich a One, 5 
Since ſh2 alone of the Poetick Crowd . 
To the falſe Gods of Wit has never bow 2 7 
The Empire, which ſhe ſaves, ſhall own her Sway, 
And all Parnaſſus her bleſs d Laws obey. M0 I. 
Say, from what ſacred Founta n, Nymph divine! — 
The Treafures flow, which in thy Verfe do ine? | 
With what ſtrange Inſpiration art then bleſt, 
125 What more than Delphick Ardor warns thy bad: > 
21 Our ſordid Earth neer bred fo bright me; & 
Kd But from the Skies, thy Kindred Skies it Ame. 
ö | Ta 
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= 4 'P 0 E M 8 on 1 5 Occafons, 


To Numbers great, like thine, th' Angelick Quire 


A In joyous Conſort tune the golden Lyre; | 
| | Viewing, with pitying Eyes, Our Cares with thee, 
=. They wiſely own, that All is Vanity, _ : 


1 Ev'n all the Joys which mortal Minds can kno#! IND 
| And find Anbkl ia s Verſe the leaft vain Ting below. 
| If PinDaR's Name to thoſe bleſs'd Manſions reach 
And mortal Muſes may immortal ach, 

In Verſe like his, the heav'nly Nation raiſe _ 


Their tuneful Voices to their Maker's Praiſe, 
Nor ſhall celeſtial Harmony diſdain, : 

if For once, to imitate an earthly Strain, 

0 Whoſe Fame ſecure, no Rival &er can fear, 

But thoſe above, and fair ARDELI1A here. | 

| She who undaunred could his Raptures view, 


jt And with bold Wings his ſacred Heights purſue; "IF 
Sl ſe thro the Dithyrambick. Stream ſhe ſteer'd, 
Nor the rough Deep in all its Dangers fear'd ; 
Not ſo the reſt, who with ſucceſsleſs Pain 
Th unnavigable Torrent try'd in vain. 
80 C LELIA leap'd into the rapid Flood, 
While the Etruſcans ſtruck with Wonder food _— 
Amidſt the Waves her raſh Perſuers dy'd, } 


The matchleſs Dame could only ſtem the Tide, 
And gain the Glory of the farther Side. | 

See with what Pomp the antick Maſque comes in! 
The various Forms of the fantaſtick Spleen. 1 
Vain empty Laughter, howling Grief and Tears, 


Falſe Joy, bred by falſe Hope, and falſer Fears; 
EY | * Each 


WL 
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Each View, each Paſſion which pale Nature wears, 
n this odd monſt' rous Medley mix d appears. 
- Like Bays his Dance, confus'dly round they run, 
Stateſman, Coquet, gay-Fop, and penſive Nn, 
pectres and Heries, Husbands and their Wives, 
ith Monkiſh Drones that dream away their Lives, | 
Long have I labour'd with the dire Diſeaſe, 
Nor found, but from ARDEL14's Numbers, Eaſe : 
he dancing Verſe runs thro my ſluggiſh Veins, ws 
Where dull and cold the frozen Blood remains. 
Pale Cares and anxious Thoughts give Way in haſte, 
Ind to returning Joy reſign my Breaſt ; - 
hen free from ev'ry Pain I did endure, 
[ bleſs the charming Author of my Cure, _ _ 
So when to SAUL the great Muſician play” d, 85 
he ſullen Fiend unwillingly obey'd, | 
Ind left the Monarch' 8 3 wek — ſafer Shade, 
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HoRact Book II. Ode IV. Imitated. 
AM XANTHIAM., 
Ne fit Ancilla tibi amor pudori. | 


| 1. | 
| O not, moſt fragrant Earl, Ciſclaim 
D Thy bright, thy reputable Flame, 
To Br——g—— le the Brown; 
But publickly eſpouſe the Dame, 
And ſay, G—— . the Town, 
| Full many Heroes, fierce and keen, 


With Drabs have deeply ſmitten been, 
Although right good Commanders : 
Some who with you have Hounſlow Teen, 

And ſome who've been in Flanders, | 
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The Lord G., to the Earl of S—. 
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PFOEM & on ſeveral Deca 
III. Wo 
Did not baſe Greber's * PRG inflame- 
The ſober Earl of Fi - 
Olf ſober Sire deſcendeds, 
- That careleſs of his Soul and Fame, 
To Play-houſes he nightly came, 
And left Church undefended, 
The Monarch who of France is Hight, 
Who rules the Roaſt with matchleſs Might, 
Since WiLL1aM went to Heaven - 
Loves MA1NTENON, his Lady bright, 
Who was but Sc ARAROxN's Leaving. 
V. 
Tho thy Dear $ Father kept an Inn 
At griſly Head of Saracen, 
For Carriers at Northampton; 
Yet ſhe might come of gentler Kin, 
Than cer WI Father dreamt on. 
VI. 
Of Proffers large her Choice had the, 
Of Jewels, Plate, and Land in Fee, 
Which ſhe with Scorn rejected ; 
And can a Nymph ſo virtuous be 
Of baſe · born Blood ſuſpected? 


AG vn 
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* Seigniora Franceſca Marguarita de J. Epine, a 
Italian Songftreſs, 
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VIII. 


Then be not jealous, Friend, for why ? 
My Lady Marchioneſs is nigh, 
Io ſee I nceer ſhall hurt ye; | : 
- Beſides, you know full well, that I 
Am turn'd of five and forty, 
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5 & POEMS on ſeveral Occaſions, 
1 uf | 5 VR | 
Her dimple Cheek; and roguiſh Eye, 

Her ſlender Waſte, and taper Thigh, 

I always thought provoking ;_ 

But, faith, tho I talk waggiſhly, 

I mean no more than Joking. 
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The RECONCILEMENT umu 2 
Tonſon and Mr. Congreve. In Imi- 
tation e Book III. Ode IX. 


* 


Ad LI DI AM. 
hy gratus eram. 
OOO Tra | 


| | 5 Tonjon: 3 Wu at my Houſe in Fleet -ſireet once 


p you lay, 1 
How merrily, dear Sir, Time paſe'd ay! | 


„While I partook your Wine, your Wit, and Mirth, 
I was the happieſt Creature on & God's Tearth. bh 

- | Congreve. J While in your early Days of Reputation, | 
| You for blue Garters had not ſuch a Paſſion ; 
| While yet you did not uſe (as now your Trade wh 
Jo drink with noble Lords, and toaſt their Ladies; 
| Thou, Jacos Tonson, wer't, to my conceiving, 

The cheaxfulleſt, beſt, honeſt Fellow living. 

= h | Tonſon.] 


\j * Tonſon (Sen.) bis Dialecl. 


10 P'OEMS on [nerd Occafont, 
Tonſon.] Tm in with Captain VAX SRV at the | 


A Fan and tenen 4 | 
He writes your Comedies, draws Schemetz and Modte's, 
And bailds Dukes Houſes upon very odd Hills 1 
For him, ſo much I doat on him, that . | 5 
If I was ſure to go to Heaven, would die. . 

Congre ve. ] Temes and Dal xv Al are now my party, 1 
Men that are tam Mercurio both quam Marte | 
And tho' for them I ſlall ſrarce go to Heaven, 
Yet I can drink with them ſix Nights in ſeven. 


Tenſon.] What if ron Van s dear Arms I ſhould | 
retire, 
And ouce more warm my + Dunnians at your Fire; 


If I to Bow-ſtreet ſhould invite you Home, 

And. ſet a Bed up i in my Dining- Room . .  - 
Tell me, dear Mr. Co RE VE would you come 6 

Congreve.] Tho the gay Sailor, and the gentle Knight, 

Were ten times more my Joy and Heart's Delight; 
Tho civil Perſons they, you ruder were, 420%: Cal 

And had more Humours than a Dancing-Bear; 

Vet for your Sake Id bid em both adieu, 

And live and die, dear Cor, with only you, 
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C; J ac ob's Term for his Corns, 4 
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HoRact, Book III. Od TY * 
"AD AMPHORAM. | 
0 Nata mecum conſule Manlio. 6 


AIL, gentle Caſk, whoſe venerable Head 
With 3 Down and ancient Duſt O ex- ſpread, 


the Vine firſt brought Thee forth 
| „F 0 will ea] 7 
Whether the ſprightly Juice thou doſt contain; 
| Thy Vot'ries will ro Wit and Love, 
Or ſenſeleſs Noiſe and Lewdnefs move, 
Or Sleep, the Cure of theſe and ev'ry other Pain. 
e II. 
Since to ſome Day propitious and great, 
Juſtly. at firſt thou waſt deſign'd by Fate; 
This Day, the happieſt of thy many Years, | 


Wich thee I will forget my Cares: 
CONES To 


9 FX P + 40a is $M * * 8 
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\ POEMS. on ſeveral Ocraſom. 

To my Corvinv's Health thou ſhalt go round, 
(Since thou art ripen'd for to Day, 

And longer Age would bring Decay) | 
Till: ev ry, anxious We 4 the nen h Stream be 
„ In. „ 

To . my Friend, his Roughneſs ſhall iubmtt® 

And SocraTEs himſelf a while forget. ET > 2 
Thus when old Cato would ſometimes unbend 

The rugged Stiffneſs of his Mind, 

Stern and ſevere, the Stoick quaff d his Bowl, 

His frozen Vertue felt the Charm, F 


And ſoon grew pleas'd, and ſoon grew warm, , 
And bleſs'd the ſ prignrt y-Pow'r that chear'd his gloom y : 
Soul. 
% 
wh kind Conſtraint ill Nature thou doſt bend, A 
And mould the ſnarling Cynick to a Friend, in 


Finds all he knows ſumm'd up in them 
And by thy Pow'r unlozk'd, grows eaſ PR and free, 
The Swain, whodid ſome credulous Nymph perſwade | - 
To grant him all, inſpir'd by thee, IP 1 Ve 
Devotes her to his Vanity, | 
And to his Fellow-Fops toaſts the wh aprons Maid. os 
| v. 
The Wretch who preſs' d beneath a Load of Cares, 
And lab'ring with continual Woes, deſpairs, 
If thy kind Warmth does his chill'd Senſe „ 
From Earth he rears his eee a, | 


The Sage reſerv'd, and fam'd for . | * N 


Rey i'd bd 
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Reviy'd by thee, he ceaſes now to mourn ; 

His flying Cares give way to Haſte, 

And to the God reſign his Breaſt, | 
Where Hopes of betrer * and better n return. 5 
-e leb ring Hind, who #3 hard Toll and Pains, 
| ; Amid'ſt his Wants, a, wretched Li fe maintains ; 

If thy rich Juice his homely Supper crown, 
| Hot with thy Fires, and bolder grown, 
' Of Kings, and of their arbitrary Pow'r, 
And how by impious Arms they reign, 
Fiercely he talks with rude Diſdain, 
And vows to be a Slave, to be a Wretch no more. 
ä : 
Fair Queen of Love, and thou great God of Wine, p 


- 
& I 
* 


Hear ev'ry Grace, and all ye Pow'rs divine, 
All that to Mirch and Friendſhip do incline, 
Crown this auſpicions Caſky and happy Night, 
Wich all Things that can give Delight; 
Be ev'ry Care and anxious Thought away 3 3 1 
Ye Tapers ſtill be Mht and clear, 
Rival the Moon, and each pale Star, 


Your Beams ſhall yield to _— but his who brings the 
D * | 


ma HoRACE, 


WS * n * * o + W 2 . 8 5 
" * A * > By. 6 : <4 3 4 
14 POEMS» Occa ſons. 


a r 8rd fee Slee See gr s 0 r 0 Er f fe fr ar 


ee eee 


ee 


Hokack, 10 Iv. Oe J. 
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Inter mi fa Few; . 


Rur ſus bella moves? 2 f 
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And let my ſormer Service have 
The Merit to protect me to the Grave. 
Much am I chang'd from what I once have been, 
When under C yn A Ray good and fair, 
With Joy I did thy Fetters wear, 
Hleſs d in the gentle Sway of an indulgent Queen. 
| I 
_ Stiff and unequal to the Labour now, 
With Pain my Neck beneath thy Yoke I bow. 


Spare, ſpare the Wretch, that Mill has been thy TY 


Why 


Nce more the Guieen of Love wits my Breaft, 4 
Late,with long Eaſe,an d peaceful Pleaſures bleſt; n 


by. WD 


To youthful Breaſts, ro Mirth and Galety? 
7 bit thy Swans their gloſſy Wings dhl, 


OE MS on ſtieril Oeehſbu, 15 
Why doſt thou urge me ſtill to bear? Oh ! ! [why J 
Doſt thou not much rather fly | "ly: 


ad ſwiftly thro the yielding Air * 
to SyLy | x thee their Goddeſs bear, 


Worthy to be thy ebe and fit or thy Command. | 


HI. 
Noble, and n witty, gay, and young, 
Joy in bis Heart, Love on his charming Tongue. 


Wich wondrous Forde the Vouth imperts 


Skill'd in a thouſand ſoft prevailing Arts, 15 


Thy Power to unexperient'd Virgins Hearts. 
Fat ſhall he ſtreteh the Bounds of thy Command; 


Andi if thou ſhale his Wiſhes bleſs, | 
Beyond his Rivals with Succeſs, ß; . 
In Gold and Marble ſhall thy Statües ſtand. 
Beneath the ſacred Shade 6f 0de?'s Wood, 
or on the Banks of oufe's gentle Flood, 
With od'rous Beams a Temple he ſhall Fs 
For ever facred to thy Praiſe, ee > 
— ad Lavei GFaeciys * of 
There while riclr Incenſe on thy Altar burns, 
"Th y Votaries, the Nymphs and Swains, 
Tn melring ſoft harmonious Strains, 


Mix'd with the ſofter Flures, ſhall cell their Flames by 
* . | 


— 
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n 
As "Ju ad Beauty with the Light are born, 1 
So with the Day thy Honours ſhall return; 1 
Some lovely Youth, pair'd with a bluſhing 1 Maid, 5 
= A Troop of either Sex ſhall lead, . < 
A | And twice the Salian Meaſures round thy Altar read 8 
Thus with an equal Empire o'er the Light, 
The Queen of Love, and God of Wit, 


Together riſe, together ſit; 3 8 | 
| But, n, do thou ſtay, and e alone the Night, | 
* n 


There may ſt thou reign, While 1 Pry to love: „ | 
No more falſe Beauty ſhall my Paſſion move; - 
Nor ſhall my fond believing Heart be led, 
By mutual Vows and Oaths betray d, 90 
To hope for Truth from the proteſting Maid, | A 
With Love the ſprightly Joys of Wine, arm fled Ke) nt WE 
The Roſes too ſhall wither now, | 


That us'd to ſhade and crown my Brow, . arial $i 
And round my chearful Temples fragrant Odour . W 
N 5 | VIL | tr | wW 

Bur tell me, Cynrai 4a, ſay, bewitching Tels... 164 # Te 


What mean theſe Sighs? Why ſteals this falling Tear? Þ ©; 
And when my ſtrugling Thoughts for Paſſage ſtrove, | Th 
Why did my Tongue refuſe to move? * } 
Tell me, can this be any Thing but Love ? 
Still with the Night my Dreams my Griefs renew. For 
Still ſhe is preſent to my Eyes, | 95 But 
And ſtill in vain I, as ſhe flies, | © 


9 Seas, the ſcornful Maid perſue, 
HoRac Ez oy 
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Ad ALBIUM 115 ULLUM. 


ALB, woftrorum ſermonum candide j udex. 


| Hei dro K Tuonv mi, Bo 


ÞP Nags doubly to my nn commend 
The Critick's Art, and Candor of a e 13 
Say what thou deſt in thy Retirement find, 

Worthy the Labours of thy active Mind; 
Whether the Tragick Muſe inſpires thy Though, | | 
To emulate what moving OTway wrote; 
Or whether to the Covert of ſome Grove | 
Thou and thy Thonghts do from the World an 
Where to thy {elf thou all thoſe Rules doſt ſhow, + 
That good Men ought to practiſe, or wiſe, know. . 
For ſure thy Maſs of Man, is no dull Clay, | 
But well inform'd. with the-Celeſtial Ray. 
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His true Diſciple, and your fairhful Friend, | = 


"POEMS. mn eee Occafiowm, | 


+ bounteous Gods, to thee cha alk, kind, 


In a fair Frame inclos'd thy fairer Mind: 


Aud the they did profuſely Wealth beſtow, _ 8 


They gave thee the true Uſe of Weulth to know. | 2 
Could ev'n the Nurſe wiſh for her darling way - 
-A Happineſs which thou doſt not enjoy, 
What can her fond Ambition aſk beyond 

A Soul by Wiſdom's nobleſt Precepts crown d? 
To this, fair Speech, and happy Utterance join'd, 
To unlock the ſecret Treaſures of the Mind, | | 
And make the Bleſſing common to Mankind. 

On theſe let Health and Reputation wait. | 
The Favour of the Virtuous and the Greet. |} ? 
A Table chearfully and cleanly pred, 


Stranger alike to Riot and to Need : 4 


Such an Eſtate as no Extremes may known. 


A free and juſt Diſdain for all Things elſe below. 


Amidſt uncertain Hopes, and anxious Cares, 1 


Tumultuous Strife, and miſerable Fears, . 
Pre pare for all Events thy e flor by 
And let each Day be to thee as thy laſt. 5 
That Morning's Dawn will with new Pleaſure riſe, 
Whoſe Light ſhall imexpected blefs thy Eyes. 

Me, when to Town in Winter you repair, 
Batt'ning in Eaſe you'll find ſleek, freſh, and fair: IV 
Me, who have learm d from EI Rs 1 mw 
To ſnatch the Bleſſings uf the flying Hour, 
Whom every Friday at the Vine you'll find 


„„ 


SON 


Hile SayeHno, with harmonions Airs 
wW Her dear RnILENIS charms, 
With equal Joy the Nymph gb | | 1 
Diſſolx ing in her Arms. ; 


I Thus to themſelves alone they are 
What all Mankind can give; 

Alternately the happy Pair 

* All grant, and All receive. 


ire the Twin-Stars, ſo fam'd for Friends, 
Who ſet by Turns, and riſe; 
When one to THETIS Lap deſcends, 
His Brother raounts the Skies. 


With happier Fate, and kinder Care, 
Theſe Nymphs by Turns do reign, 
While ſtill the falling, does prepare 
The riſing, to ſuſtain. 
The Joys of Ade hs in — 
N each of them we read, 
ceſhve each, to each does prove, 


30 4 1 Uxio_ 


D UM Roſa purpureo ſuffunditur ora rubore, 


Spina gravis nitidi floris amore calat. 


Protinus armorum ponit pacatior iras, 
Et jam blanda ſne porrigit ora Roſe. 
Ut videt alternis ambas concurrere votis, 
Quæ regit hortorum maxima FLoRa, vices 
Felices jubet hinc coeant in fædera, utriſque 
Unns, & ex Uno ſtemmate ſurgat bonos. 
Tu decus eternim, dixit, mea, da, Roſa, Spinz, 
Et tu perpetuam protege, PPS, Roſam. 


PPP 
* 


To favour what their Goddeſs did deſign, 
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i ; Engliſtrd by the AUTHOR. 


4 Hile rich in brighteſt Red; the bluſhing Roſe 
Her freſheſt op' ning Beauties did diſcloſe ; 
Her, the rough Thiſtle, from a neighb'ring Field, 
With fond Deſires and Lover's Eyes beheld : 


Streight the fierce Plant lays by his pointed Darts, 


And woes the gentle Flow'r with ſofter Arts, 
Kindly ſhe heard, and did his Flame approve, 


And own'd the Warrior worthy of her Love. 


FLORA whoſe happy Laws the Seaſons guide, = 


Who does in Fields and painted Meads preſſ ide, 5 5 


And crowns. the Gardens with their flow'ry Pride, 
With Pleaſure ſaw the wiſhing Pair combine, 


And bid 'em in eternal Un1on join. 
Henceforth, ſhe ſaid, in each returning Year, 
One Stem the Thiſtle and the Roſe ſhall bear: 


* 


The Thiſtle's laſting Grace, Thou, O my Roſe! ſhalt be 


The warxlike Thiſtle s Arms, a ſure Defence to Thee. | 


RB 


L 
F 
: 


To the Two. ger) te fr 
AAAS 1708. 


Indo in che Commone Honſe you did prevail, 
Good Sir CL EEVE Mook By and nes 
" HaLE; | | 


dn des abet ie, 


Burgeſs for Bramber is no Place to die in. 


Predeceſſors have been oddly fated; 


80111 and SurePen have been both tranſlated. 


On CONFINEMENT. 


k Any that once by Fortunes Bounty rear*d, 
M Amidſt the Wealthy and the Great appear d, 


Have wiſely from thoſe envy'd Heights declin' d, 
Have ſunk to that juſt Level of Mankind. 
| Where nor too little; nor too much gives the true] Peace 


of Mind. 
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Comedy. As it was acted at the New 
Theatre in Lincolns-Inn Fields. | 


H Wives, that drag the Marriage Chain, 
With curſed 1 dogged Huſbands my Ty; 


And lovingl 70 our larereſt did ef ey 

You kept us fine, careſs'd, and lolg'd us here, 
And Honey-Moon held ont above three Lear; 

At length, for Pleaſures knawn do ſeldom laſt, 
Frequent Enjoyment palFd your ſprightly Taſte ; 
And tho” at firſt you did not quite neglect, 

We found your Love was dwindled to Reſpect Ix 
Sometimes, indeed, as in your Way it fell, 


Lou ttopy d, and call'd to ſee if we were well, 


7 B 2 Now, 


POEMS. on er Occafons, 47 — 


1 


e 


N a 
. 1 - — — e n 
: " r a 5 — Logon. tn gas» Shane” —— . 
SOR T 5 — 1 —— * ** 12 — 
Ana + „„ rao Ga . : _— » — * — * 3 <A bs 
. — — —ä—6g 2 —.— © * - — MA . * ar.” * 1 4 CO EIT I EE * 
— ä * * „ c i * - 
-. N F 
* 5 


— . ˙—— net 


24 P OF M 8 on ſeveral Occaſſons. 


Now, quite eſtrang d, this wretched Place you un, 
Like bad Wine, Buſineſs, Duels, or 2 Dun. 
Hive we for this increas'd Apollo's Race? | 
Been often pregnant with your Wits Embrace —* | 
And Lorn you many chopping Babes of Grace ? 


Some ugly Toads we had, and that” s the Curſe, 


They were ſo like you, that they far'd the worſe z 
For this to Night, we are not much in Pain, | 
Look on't, and if you like it, entertain: 

If all the Midwife ſays of it, be true, 


There are ſome Features too like ſome of you: 


For us, if you think fitting to forſake it, 
We mean to run away, and let the Pariſh take it. 
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EPILOGUE jo ken by Mes. BARRY; 
at the Theatrs Royal in Drury- Lane, | 
April the 7th, 1709, at ber Playing 
in Love for Love with Mrs. BRACE- 


GIRDLE, for the Benefit of Mr. 
BurTERTON. 


$ ſome brave zl who once with Spear we 
A Shield | 


Had ſought Renown i in many a well-fought, Field; 
Bur now no more with ſacred Fame inſpir d, 
Was to a peaceful Hermitage retir d: | 
There, if by Chance dif aſt'rous Tales le hears, 
Of Matrons Wrongs, and captive Virgins Tears, - 
He feels ſoft Pity urge his gen'rons Breaſt, 
And vows once more to ſuccour the Diſtreſs d. | 
BuckPd in Mail, he ſallies on the Plain, 
And turns him to the Feats of Arms again. 

So we, to former Leagues of Friendſhip true, | 
Have bid once more our peaceful Homes adieu, 1 
To aid old Thomas, and to pleaſure vou. | 


the Waſte 


* POE M 8 ON Teer Gage, 


Like errant Damſels, boldly we engage, 
Arm'd, as you ſee, for the defenceleſs Stage. 


Time was, when this good Man no Help did lack, 
And ſcorn'd that any She ſhould hold his Back; 
But now, ſo Age and Frailty have ordain'd, . 

By * two at once he's forc'd to be ſuſtain . 


You ſee what Failing Nature brings Man to; 1 9 
And yet let none inſult, for ought we know, \ 


She may not wear ſo well with ſome of you. 
Tho? old, you find his Strength is not clean paſt 
But true as Steel he's Mettle to the laſt. 


If better he perform'd in Days of Tore, 


Yet now he gives you all that's in his Pow'rz C 
What can the youngeſt of you all do more? 6 
What he has been, tho preſent Praiſe be dumb, 3 


Shall haply be a Theme in Times to come, 


As now we talk of Ros c ius, and of Rome. 
Had you with-held your Favours on this Night, 


Old SnakEsrEAR' s Ghoſt had ris'n to do him Right, 


With Indignation had you ſeen him frown K 
Upon a worthleſs, wirleſs, raſtleſs Town ; 2 
Griev'd and repining, you had heard him ſay, * 


Why are the Muſes Labours caſt away ? 
Why did I write what only he could play ? 


Bur ſince, like-Friends to Wit, thus throng'd you meet, 
Go on, and make the gen rous Work compleat; 


2 


n 
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* Mrs. ** and Mrs, « Bracegirl claſp him round 
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Be true to Merit, and ſtill own his Cauſe, 2 s 1 
Find ſomething for him more chan bare Applauſe. 


In juſt Remembrance of your pleaſures paſt, 5 

Be kind, and give him a Diſcharge at laſt. 
In Peace and Eaſe Life's Remnant let him wear, 
And hang his conſecrated Buſkin * here. * 


. 
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» Pointing to the Typ of the Stage. 
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Ov obs 171 Judgment, and. be 


of the Saints in Heaven. 


„ — 


N that vleſs'd Day, en ev'ry Part, the Juſt, 
Rais d from the liquid Deep or mould'ring Duſt, 

| The various Products of Time's fruitful Womb, 

All of paſt Ages, preſent, and to come, 

In full Aſſembly ſhall at once refort, | 
And meet within high Heaven's capacious Court: 
There famous Names rever'd in Days of old, 

- Our great Fore- fathers there we ſhall behold, 

From whom old Stocks and Anceſtry began, 

And worthily in long Succeſſion ran; 53 
The reverend Sires with Pleaſure ſhall we greet, i 
Attentive hear, while faithful they repeat K. 
Full many 2 vertuous Deed, and many a noble Feat, 
There all thoſe tender Ties, which here below, © 
Or Kindred, or more facred Friendſhip know, | 

Firm, conſtant, and unchangeable ſhall grow. 


A better, truer, dearer Love from thence, 
Its everlaſting Being ſhall commence : 

There, like their Days, their Joys ſhall ne'er be done, 
No Night ſhall riſe, to ſhade Heav'n's glorious Sun, [ 
But one eternal Holy-Day go on. „ 


Refin d from Paſſion, and the Dregs of Senſe, 
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: "I liſten'd, and cry'd, when ſhe ſung, 
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Cc OLIN'S Complaint. 


by Son. 
To the Tune of, Griza King of the Ghoſts, 


Ts: beſide a clear Stream, 

A Shepherd forſaken was laid; 
And while a falſe Nymph was his Theme, 
A Willow ſupported his Head, 
The Wind that blew over the Plain, . 

To his Sighs with a Sigh did reply; * 
And the Brook, 1n Return to his Pain, 
Ran money PT by. 


Alas, filly Swain that I was! 
Thus ſadly complaining he cry'd, 
When firſt I beheld that fair Face, 
Twere better by far I had dy'd. 
She talk'd, and I bleſs'd the dear Tongue; 
When ſhe ſmil'd, twas a Pleaſure too great. 


Was Nightingale ever ſo ſweet pf 


30 'P OE M 8 on ſeveral Green., 

How fooliſh I was to believe fe 

She cou d doat on ſo lowly a Clown, 

Or that her fond Heart would not grieve 

To forſake the fine Folk of the own? 

To think that a Beauty fo gay; 
So kind and  conftant wonlkd prove - 

Or go clad like our Maidens in Grey, 
Or live in a Cottage on Love? 


What tho? I have Skill to complain, 
Tho the Muſes my Temples have crown'd ; . 
What tho when they hear my ſoft —_— | 
The Virgins'ſit weeping around. 5 
Ah, Col in, thy Hopes are in vaing- 
Thy Pipe and thy Lawrel refign ; 
Thy falſe one inclines to a Swain, 
Whoſe Mufick is ſweeter than thine, 


5 And you, my 1 ſo n 
WVy uo ſorrow to ſte me betray d, 
Whatever I ſuffer, forbear 
Forbear to accuſe the falſe Maid. 
Tho thro' the wide World I ſhould range, 
Tis in vain from my Fortune to fly, 
*T'was hers to be falſe and to change, 
Tis mine to be conſtant and die. 


Ik while my hard Fate I fuſtan, — 
In her Breaſt any Pity is found, . ' 
Let her come with the Nymphs of the Plain, | 
_ And fee me laid low in the Grnnd. The 


4 


+ 


Unleſs when benearh the pale Moon, 


"> 0 E * i on 65 ol Otcafons 3¹ 
"oo laſt humble Boon that I crave, | 
Is to ſhade me with Cyprus and Lew; 
Aid when ſhe looks down on my G 
Let her own that her Shepherd was true. 


Then to her new Love let her go, 
And deck her in Golden Array, 
Be fineſt at ev'ry fine Show, | 
And frelick it all the long Day; 
While CoLtn, forgotten and gone, 
No more fhafl be talk d of, or ſeen, 


His Ghoſt ſhall glide over the Green. 


Elen on „ „lac who ſhed. 4 
Mater at W the Tragedy 0, 
Caro. 


Hilſt maudlin Whigs es their caro 8 120 
W Still with dry Eyes the Tory CELIA fate: ö 
But tho? her Pride forbad her Eyes to flow, 
The guſhing Waters found a Vent below. 
Tho ſecret, yet with copious Streams ſhe mourns,” 
Like Twenty River-Gods with all their Urns, 
Let others ſcrew a hypocritick Face, 
She ſhews her Grief in a ſincerer Place ! 
Here Nature reigns, and Paſſion void of Art - 
For this Road leads directly to the Heart. 
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- Imitated in Lai. -.- q 
fe. ſui dum cetera Tur ba * ; 
Ecce ! occulis fi fiecis Celia fixa ſfedet - | — 
At zuanquam lachrymi faſtus vetat ora rigari, 9 | 
Invenère viam qua Per opaca fluant ; * | | 
Clam dolet illa quidem, manat tamen humor abund?, | 
Numinis ex Urna, cen fluvjaiis aqua; n | | 
Diſtorquent alie vultus, ſimulantque dolorem : - 
: Que mate ſincera eſt Czlia parte dolet, 
Qua mera Natura eſt, non n. per artem, 
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